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FORMER KARL STORE
MANAGER NOW “PAPA"

i

I'riends of Mr. and Mrs. Bernard

chapel this atternoon at| Mattigon, formerly of Torrance,
Blc for Mrs, Mary Susan| will be glad to hear that they
e 74, whd passed away at| have- a baby daughter, born Aat

8an Luis Oblspo, June 9. Little
Bette Jane tipped the scales  at
eight pounds, 13 ounces. | Mr. Mat-
tison was manager of Karl's Shoe
Store at Torrance priof to his
transfer to the new Karl store at
San Luls Objspo a few months
ago. 3

% fie, 2834  236th satreet, on
, June 12, She had been
nt of ~ Lomita for four
}. is survived by her hus-
F8he I8 survived by her
f, Mrs. Hallie L. Parbols,
ita. [

There is szl time
to win one of the
414 awards in
Bank of America’s
$10,000.00

ontest closes_june2?
end your essays NOW!

{By request of tduratz'r:- ali:mf%zt;c, ”t;nmt closing date
| DON'T strive for literary style. Remember, it
f isideasthat count. YOU haveideas—everybody
 has them—on what the world of the future
| should be: Write them down, easily and nat-
 urally, and send them to the nearest. branch of
f Bank of America.

£  These three famous Cahfnmm educatars
vill be the judges:
Dr. Ray Lyman Wilbur .- Presidens, Staaford “University

Dr. Rufus B. von KleinSmid
President, University of Southern California

Dr. Robett Gozdou Sproul
President, Umversxty of California
S . S : DONLE
each Wedmsday, 8P,

i for a mugical feast: by 0
R‘YMOND PAIGE and his GREATER ORCHESTRA

BANK of AMERICA

NATIONAL TRUST & SAVINGS ASSOCIATION

Written by Lincoln Quarberg
and ' Frank Wead. = Adapted by
Dale Vane Every and Ralph
Spence,

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT

Stanley Brown,
correspondent  for! the United
Press, thinks he's meeting Jane
Hamiiton of Baltimore, when attu-
ally she's Princess  Helen, niece of
Archduke Ierdinand, and 48 des-
tined to become a ruler through
a quiet revolution, ~His rival,
Briggs, of the Confederated Press,
is. just as dumb as he. is on'the
subject, and 'both are trying to
get the ‘story. The worst angle of
all s that Brown has fallén for
“Jane.” ~ After dinner .of the
royalists at: the 'Hotel Europa, at
Vichy, Count Strunsky, guiding
spirit -of the .proposed revolution,
sends Jane, alias Princess Helen,
onto the terrace, where Brown is,
to hold his attention. Strunsky is
afraid Brown - will ‘discover his
identity. :

SYNOPSIS:

For the first time sin his
many. feverish years 0f news-
gathering, Stanley’ Brown,
news agency. correspondent,
found himself more interested
in a woman than he did in getting
the story to which he had been
assigned, The beautiful . young
woman in the case was, as far
as he knew, Jane Hamilton of
- Baltimore,
and he was
waiting on
the moon-
‘drenched

side the win-
dows of the
hotel for:her.
to appear, as
‘s he had
“promised.
+  After many
minufes,Jane
‘or Helen,
stepped ou't
onto the ter-
crace—into a

STRUNSKY
(Lawzence Grant)

world ' of . silver.
Brown stepped forward eagerly
when she came through: the

 Every Week....

; We are the receivers of happy messﬂges from advertisers using the
classified columns of this ‘paper. These people phone-us or call in person—volun-
tarily—for no’ other reason than to enthuslastlcally inform us. of the - - -

| - “Sure Fire Results!”

They' obtained from those little .
but powerful WANT-ADS. NO
METHOD is so inexpensive, yet
so powerful as the use of = = »

* Torrance Herald

FOR

TricCity Shoppmg News

CLASSIFIED ADS

To: get your message to EVERYONE in this 78
square mile trading area.
CLASSIFIED ADS can - -~ -

An ' experienced “ad-writer will i
_help you in wording your

The Cost Is Small!

——and—

No matter what it is

You!

Torrance

444 |

message.

The Romance and T;wus
of Newsgathering for
the United Press

A Novelization of Universal’s Screenplay of
the Same Name

torracesolitad.ous!

‘human—now she was a mystery

French wingows, feeling that such
a night was made for romance. He
studled the girl, realized that she
was the most beautiful creature
he ever had set eyes on—and he'd
been all over the world, with his
eyes -open!

‘Lucky you came
claimed impatiently.
to break in again.”

She “walked ahead;
ignore him.

‘“Hey wait
called "after her.

He cast aside his
followed her.,

\ “The lights have gone- out in’
the dining room. ' I've got to find
out what those birds were doing,”

out,’” hé ex-

pretendlné to

minute!’

= a he

clgarette and

he sald, wavering as {f: about to

turn back. He was between love
and duty—and didn't realize it;

“I imagine they're going to bed"
she detlared, noncommittally.
sheard = them saying good-nights,

#Oh! Say-~what's the rush?’ He

started after her'again.

“Don't  you like - to® walk at
night?” she asked demurely.

“Sure,  But I don't’ like to wall
away from anything—" He was
still undecided as teo what to do.

While. Brown was trying . to
make up his mind, Strunsky slip-
ped from the window and ‘headed
in the opposite direction,
Ferdinand as he left:

#I shall see you at my vma at
Grau in the morning.”

Helen sought the spot. where. she
had ridden into Brown on her bi-
cycle. ' He capitulated, mllowed
her, caught up-with her, teold
him. that she-liked him—tha she
was glad hé was an American—
and that’she was homesick. , Obyi-

even though ~she dldn't réelish lhe
task. ” Then she said:

“Isn't it fiin—to be foolish—4nd
forget— even for a little while?"”

Her strange -attitude puzzled
him. He looked at her sharply.
For a -moment she had: heen

again.

“Never 'mind,"
the” homesick feeling.
back in the states.
look ‘different tomorrow.
row's another day."

She jumped to her feet, s]\nkln&

he' sald. “Forget

You'll - be
Everything'll
Tomor-

off 'her depression.’
“You're . right!” -she nxclnimed:
1ightly—"'Another day! = But thls

is still’ tonight!"

“You're a strange girl,” he \cn-
tured,

“Haven't . you ever heard of
moon madness? ~And where's that
music playing?' Her eagerness.tof.
be happy he thought almost pa-

thetic. She was so intense.
“Sounds like gypsies,” he sug-
gested, ‘Let's have a look."

He took her hand in his. To-
gether they sought the melody,
They found it at a gypsy camp
made i a picturésque grove of
trees not far from the hotel. Four
of the colorfully dressed men had
formed .an . orchestra and were
playing a fiddle, guitar, accordion
and mandolin. Brown and Helen
paused in front of a fortune-tell-
er's tent, Brown, feeling strangely
romantic,
have her fortune told. She agreed,

several predictions sald:

“I see a -great change—many
faces around you—a long juulne),
which leads you to—"

She leaped to her feet, her eyes

wide  with terror.

“Stop!" she crled
enough!”

The gypsy, frightened, retreated,
mumbling to herself.

“Why didn't you let the old gal
tell. you where you were going?"
asked Brown, amazed at her
abrupt silencing of-the hag.
“Because I don't llke to know
where I'm going,” she alibled. "I'd
just like to crawl into one of those
wagons and ride and: ride—".

“That would be mighty uncom-
fortable,” he replied — “airplanes
are more to my lKing,

She 'did not answer.

Arm ‘In arm, they left the camp.

They 'returned to the " terrace
outside the French windows of the
reception room. For a moment
they stood looking. at each other
silently. She seemed eémbarrassed.

“That's

“I -was about

saying to

insisted that the girl!

But when the old woman afteri

SHARING TH
never-had met such a beautiful

E MOONLIGHT Stanley Brown was sure ﬂm’ he -

with him. Although he did not know it, she. dr
wearing a crown and ‘ruling 3 country. She’d much rather have been
able to see much more of Brown and much less of thrones.

oty Rfues
Lighting Refund
To S. Torrance

———

Efforts of the Torrance city
council to obtain a refund for the
doublé lighting assessment made
against property owners in South
Torrance were -definitely thwarted
Tuesday night when a letter was
tead at the council meeting from
the county auditor . stating that
nejther the city of Torrance nor
the county had authority to make
such a refund. Deputy County
Counsel ' O'Conner also concurred
in’ the ‘opinion denying the right
to refund.

Torrance oity officlals sought to
set up a separate assessment dis-
triot for next year with a reduced
rate'in order to rectify the appar-
ent. double lighting assessment, but
county officials ruled that such a
procedure would be: discriminatory
against other annexed portions of
the city, property owners of which
would  have an equal right to
present claims for rebate if the
Bouth' Torrance request was al-
lowed. .County officlals’ also stated
that In as much as the county
collected the taxes for Torrance
that they alone could authorize a
refund, which they refused to do.
Mayor Ludlow expressed regret at
the action, saying nothing further
could be done.

& Referee Was Creditor
NORWALK, Conn: (UP)—

was ‘among the creditors of Sam-
uel *J. Kantor when 'he recently
filed' 'a’ - petitlon in | bankruptcy.
Keogh was fisted for $13,000.

Bankruptey *Referea - John. Keogh |-

County Hospital _ |
Closes Doors To-

“Casual Visitors

Only Relatives of Patients
Are Admitted; Visiting
Hours Restricted

With the Infantile paralysis epl=
demic ‘still gaining in the city of
Los ' Angeles and similar densely
populated areas, General hospital
authorities have annouriced ' that
all visitors except relatives of pa-<
tients are being excluded from the
bullding as a preventative
measure,

For the beenfit of local residents
who may be planning a special
trip to ' the hospital to . visit
friends, it was announced that no
one, not even relatives, are per=
mitted to visit patients confined
with or under observation of in<
fantlle paralysis. Visiting hours
for relatives of patients confined
in the hospital for other reasons
are from 7 to 8 p. m. on week

uged . for observational and  re-
search purposes, it was stated. Ten
of the animals already: were belng’
used for that purpose when it was
declded to order additional ani-
mals  upon  which experlmenml
serums would be used.

s
days and l'rom 2 to 4 p. m. on.. ~n‘:—
Sundays.

Sixty. monkeys were expected to %
arrive at the county hospital this.
wéek from New York City, to

A

Tedy

The new - visiting: hours werev

agreed upon at a conference at
the hospital attended by Superin=
tendent Martin, Earl E. Jensen,
superintendent ' of*, ¢harities; Dr. J,
L. Pomeroy, county health’ officer;
and several Los Angeles physicians
who are members - of -a apechx
committee ‘on infantile paralysis,

SURE-FIRE ' !

Get your ad:.in the. Classifi
Inexpensive, orndensed and Su
Fire.

in turn, found happiness-

girl. She, i
eaded the thought of

kissed her passionately. She with-
drew. from his arms and stépped
quickly to the French ‘window,

Man Is Slugged

"Gooahye; B
to him*®were like caresses.

“See” you in the morning,
answered. . ‘*Night,  Princess.”

“Good=-bye!” ‘she 'said, 'slowly.
For -her there was something fer-
ribly. final' in_that ,word. - ‘She
quickly . passed lnto the room
through the .window and closed, it
behind her, He. looked after her,
puzzled and dismayed by that last
sombre word of farewell.

The next morning,” he failed to
find ‘her. . Discovering he 'had lost
track of Archduke Ferdinand, too,
he was thoroughly: discouraged. He
boarded, a plane for Paris. He
walked -into the FParis. offices\ of
the United Press.just as’ Marshall

he

was  talking. over the radio tele-
phone . with - Hardwick in  New
York.

Marshall turneﬂ to him; a frown
on  his face.

“Riding a bicycle over the Alps,"
rétorted ' Brown.

“Don't " wisecrack.
read the morning papers?

#Just landed here,” said Brown,
weakly realizing that he had been
scooped,: probably by Briggs.

“Well, read them!" ' Hardwick
hung up.

Brown replaced the instrument
and turned to Marshall, a panic-
stricken & expression on his  pale

°
Have

o

you

face. B3

"What's in the morning papers?’
he asked, fearing the’ worst.

#Nothing — except that Briggs
has found ‘out that your ‘Jane
Hamilton' i the Princess Helen—
that's all!” rasped Marshall.

The Paris manager elaborated
while Brown~ had  that sinking
feeling at the pit of “the stomach
which all. reporters feel on learn-
ing  they huu been  thoroughly
scooped. .

He wa§ taken aback. So that
was. the significance of the girl's
strange tonduct of the night be-
fore!

‘Half an hour later he was comb-
Ing through all the new angles of
the situationfwhen Briggs, proud
as & peacock, entered the office,
greated him effusively.

#Wanted to cut you in on that

in a fairy tale—"

She drew away from him. Her
hands went to her hosom.

“A princess—am I really?” she
demanded, haltingly.

Tears welled In her oyes. She
raised one hand to her face, not
realizing that all this time ‘she

had been clutching a ticket cn’-
yelope marked “Eustorn hxunh
Hesaw the writing.

“You're going away?' he asked,
teeling an unexplainable’ tug at
his heart,

“Yes' TFor u moment sadnoss
possessed her.

“When?" he phessed.

“I won't answer! You're spoll-
ing our lovely fairy tal sho ex-
clodmed us fought- her  way
back to 4 carelree nttitude,

Again he took her in his arms,

“Well,” she faltered. story last night Briggs con-

He took her ely in his 4, “but I couldn't find
arms*and kissed her. He held her|you. Fgom now on, W do you
"tightly. It was a long embrace. | say W work together? You've
Slowly they drew apart. been playing around with Princess

“How’d you know I wanted you Helen, ~ She's disappeared. You
to do that?' she asked, shame- | should know where she und the
lessly. * | rest of the crowd have gone.

“r didnt,” he confessed—‘but| “I - do. They've gone back to
you're so lovely. I'm afrald yow'll | Ferdy's estate in Brittany,” Brown
disappear. You're llke a princess | lied, “Ordep a plane, and I'll n\c-nl

you at the airport within an hour."
He assumed a hearty enthusiasm
ofor co-operation.

“Now )num talking,” exclaimed
Driggs.  “See you ut the airport.y
He left.

Brown twhirled on Marshall.
Op've got it!” he exclaimed.
you took . the ‘Fastern Expr
whare would you cross the

I

bor

der

MAL (hdu

Brown beeame more excited
than ever, e blurted:

“'ye an dden the Princess Helen
{5 heading for the throne. And
that' she'll head there from Grau.
I'm ‘going ‘up there and get the
real story. In the meantim ond
flowers nurl regrets to Bl it

the alrport!’

(To Bé Continued)

“Take the phone,” he ordered
brusquely.  “It's Hardwick. He's
frying." N

“I' always walk in when  things
are getting' hot,” ‘Brown replied.
Then, into the ‘phone: ° “Hello,
Hardy!"

“What about Archduke . Ferdl-
nand?” was -his chief's . harsh
query. ;

BN e S o
Edlson Hill, residing at  the
Colonial ~ Hotel, was .slugged on
the head as he entered his. room
about 2 o'clock Wednesday morn-
ing and left unconscious while the

Robbed of Clothes
T,

Exp ¥
Workmanlhip

?? ..RUGSd_;CLEAN D

Let -Us Check Your
Overstuffed Furniture

P ——
Cushions Refilled,
LSeat Sprmgs Retied

Plck-up and Deliverjy

intruding  partles  Ta d  his
room. = Two suits® of 'clothes, a
pair of trousers, a hillfold con-
taining  $2 and - Hill's’ aperator’s
license ‘and’ receipts were taken,
according to reports made to the
city police.

1316 Sartori

Let’s have a Pi

A great idoal All the things
he likes best to eat in the
lunch. Your A-G store will

give you caountless ideas and.
suggestions and . Dad will get %
a real break for at the A-G

lNDIVlD ALLY

“prices that please Him,

TORRANCE UPHOLSTERING C0.

Torrance

Phone, 225

. SSOCEATED
3RO CER:

OWED STORES

Woodburn s

4801 Cabillo Ave, Phone’ 175
s Torrlm 4

G. H. Colburn’s
645 Sar(ori_t::;"“ Phone 622

Doan’s

&23 Torrance  Blvd. Phone 486°
Torrance

Specmls for Thwrs., F'n.

and Sat., ]um 14, 15, 16

N. B. C.

Shredded Wheat

= per lb zsc

| White King Soap <o

MACHINE SOAP

Ige. pkg. 27¢

'HIRE!S
ROOT

BEER Extract‘ " 2l¢

Tuna &

s -1 'BAR SOAP . 2 bars 5
Minute Taploca :_..,'f 11c| ToiLET soaP 2 ca:;: o
PHILLIPS :
: DR. ROSS'

SOUP - - - . &7
FRANCO-AMERICAN |~ /. ml)uPG Fggn
SPAGHETTI -3 " 25¢| 2% 9€ » 2.5 15¢

WARRANTY: STYLE *

Plr g

CANNED

MILK - - 3 cans 17¢

LIBBY"

A pkg.

Kipper Snacks 5¢

MAXWELL HOUSE

COFEEE Ib.

Pineapple Jiice 12¢

can 29c|

No. 2 cé

CERTO hottle 246

BLACK SWAN

Sliced or Halves

SANKA - - - 40c

PEACHES - 2 cans 25¢

BLACK SWAN

ELL'O 17 Tt i

ICE CREAM POWDER

VINEGAR - - - 7¢  12¢

Save Black Swan Labels! Worth 1c for.2!

Pint Quart




